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"THE GURNETS"
(A £rc< ent and cioquunl

comributi to early Duxbury

Clippers v . the late Dr. Alice H.
Bigclow. Here is her version of

ihe 2 Cur: -is. ■- Ed.)

During j brief incarceration in
nwbedroo: . 1 took account of the

pictures iiich adorn ii. The
manicl umi the walls have their

share; and .ic mirror, bixrmibc it

is a woman's mirror, hat a small

bright water color the size of a

[XWtul slue' in ils frame. In ibis

uillociinii. pictures record the

Gurnets, File plural form, of
course, si,...ips the user as no

■oncer vol. .g, because, lor many

vears. the.- has been nnlv one

light

One pio.rc is a Rood water

aitor matte from Saquish head,
.iiicl show- ne light- One picture

ps ;i 5*ceiii colored postal from
I'lvnionil:, showing Plymouth

beach and iir beyond it, Saquish

iindjhe CJ! .iiet iwini. A gay little

vvutcrcoloi i>\": MarSm. Uuc.kins,;;

one of the ..:-cal Powder Pointers,

sets a sir.gie lighthouse in the

Mm, again1-; a sapphire sea that

leads uwa\ 10 Manomet. On the

mantel star.Is an old pen and ink

sketch b1 Marian's, mother,

signed Eva Huckins. and this

sketch shows twin lighthouses -■

lor twins ihey were when my
generation first knew them.

To this '1st there co^ld be

added, as a footnote, a shining
black both Ivillfi BOOBS the

bottom of my bed. Contented
sleep holds in cover the gleaming

eves thai throw their yellow light
out on the world when they are in

action. He was boni to a gypsy

cat, and I [licked him out from

under a Duxbury lilac bush at the

age of b inches. At the sight of

'ihose brigh: vellow eyes in their

black setting 1 said impulsively.

"Gurnets!" And Gurnets lie was

and is, and to that name he

responds. In go to walk or to savor

,i loved nun sel of fish from a tin.
/■ From Powder Point the 2 lights

ivero in line and we saw only one.

hm elsewhere we saw the litlle
while toners as 2 and always

[bought niid spoke-of them as

iwins. We sailed down there
itteasionail, and beat up Gurnet

Creek to ill landing set up by the
noverhmcii! f^r the mtrtor boai
that earriLi. workers to'Plvnwulli

'or supplies and vacations. Witu

.i half-mile bridge was flung

across the channel, the youth of

miles from the bridge. Inside the

earthworks which were piled up

tin-defense in 1777, lies a 100-foot

wall, where the walkers may cat o

lunch and enjoy a reward.

The earthworks .saw a little

action in the Revolution. A British

ball pierced the lighthouse, and
the Irigate which fired it stuck on

Brown's Island for its pains.

At an early age ws were all

escorted around the lights by the

keeper, Growing old enough to

sail our own boats, we oc

casionally dared to put a nose out

around (he Gurnets, to. tag the

whistling buoy which then lay a
mile off shore. 'Ibcu we remem

bered with Olivers of pleasure

that Ihe kccpL. had told us that all

shipping which p.issed him, great S

and small, down Io a 15-foot

calboat. went into daily records to

be forwarded to Washington. It
■was something to be oii that list.

'Hie great head on which the

.light.sjardsjs prominent on the

cvast: The small boat Rom trie"
Mayflower sighted ii on her way

over from ProvtnceUiwii on thai

. bitter night in December when,

wiih a broken mast and a broken

rudder,. she made port in the lee
of Clark's Island.. The : Gurnet

ixiint and the island were then

heavily forested. ■■ Before Ply-

mouth was 10 years old. ;r little

boat frorn Boston was lost off tl tai
point on its way to visit.the older

town. Early the IMgriins, named

ihe point for an English fish

beucr known as the gimnurd. In

171$ ihe point rucc-ived,a, narking

liglu of 2 latilenis on a single

base. In 1803 the Iwin towers

followed. Fo> economy's sake

these gave way at -last. to. a .single,

flashing light. Justin WinsQTS
history of Duxbury credits the soil

of.'.hat area aSi1 being rich and
fertile, like lhai of' iis;neighbor.

Oark's Island, famed for its
vellow turnips. '

The.geological relations ui tin.-

GuiticI point and Samiish head

and the island; whether any 2
were joined together by the tides,

and any 2 were separated by Ihe

same, arg1 pleasant arguments tor
winter evenings. Add to that

Ancient Claim that Brown's
Island, the mighty sand Hal,

really was an island, willi tree
slumps on it. and you have

something to talk about.

Uic single Gumct now stands

in scientific perfection, supported

by the foghorn which works

happily and efficiently by m-uh

inery. A body of trained men

maintains the lifesaving station

and patrols Ihe beach at uighl.

. The cool air and fine view have

brought a settlement of house, lill

that bleak point has become a

little sophisticated. Bui their are"
a few w!io. remember it as lonely

and bare, the lights arc double,

and io whom il will always be

".The Gurnets."


